Chapter 18 - NSFW 3

After school, she went with Kyle to the trolley station. He seemed a little down during their entire walk over there.

She tried to regale him with her own shitty story of what happened in the library while keeping names out of it. But that just made his shoulders droop even more.

Concerned, Hanna couldn’t help but ask, “What happened?”

“It’s just been a rough day. I think I may have botched my tests...”

“Well, your grades are good. You just gotta keep studying more. And, I’m sure that by helping me study you’ll understand the information better, as well.” She sent him a grin.

A trolley pulled up to their station. The screech of the wheels echoed through the area. Then the hiss of the doors releasing made her anticipate finally getting home.

They stepped onto the already crowded trolley. There was a free spot in the corner, standing room only, but every other spot was already taken. And neither of them wanted to wait for the next train.

She pushed through the crowd and ended up in the corner they’d spotted. Then the doors closed and the trolley rumbled away.

The person in front of Hanna pushed her. Her back slammed into Kyle before she could stop herself. He wrapped an arm around her waist and pulled her close.

Then he whispered in her ear. “Since we’d both had a shit storm of a day, how about we play a simple little game.”

Hanna answered, “Sure. We have about a half-hour ride to our house, anyway.”

“Good.”

“What kind of game are we playing?”

Just as she felt two of alien Kyle’s tentacles slide along her inner thighs, she heard him whisper, “I like to call it, ‘How many times can I get my sister off before we get home.’”

***NSFW 3***

“Kyle!” she quietly hissed.

“Yes, big sis?”

“I told you that...” she trailed off as one warm tentacle caressed her underwear and teased her through the cloth.

It was very distracting. She half wanted him to stop teasing her and fuck her already. But she also didn’t want to continue. What if someone saw?!

“You told me you’d want me to do it if I were using my tendrils.”

She gulped.

“And we’re going to do it. In front of all these people. People who think we’re blood-related.”

“Kyle!” she hissed, and half moaned.

“Hush. Don’t let them hear you.”

She bit her lip and looked around. No one was paying any attention to them. In this world, people were oblivious to this sort of thing. She tried to convince herself that it would be perfectly safe, but she wasn’t sure. There was always a chance...

His tendril pulled her underwear aside and the other one touched her little nub at her core, sending waves of pleasure through her. Her legs went weak and the arm around her waist tightened.

Kyle practically held her up with one arm, like it was nothing. Fuck, how strong was he?

He lifted his backpack over one shoulder and used it as a shield from the sight of others. Then his hand moved just enough that he could touch her breast.

“Too bad your bra is in the way.” He whispered I know how turned on you become when I... Hmm maybe...”

He moved his arm back down to just below her breasts and used another two tentacles to untuck the back of her shirt. They slowly wiggled up to her bra. She was terrified that someone would see the moving tendrils, but when she looked down, she noticed that her uniform’s loose blazer completely hid them.

She swallowed and nervously looked around. The area surrounding them was filled with bodies. People who could turn to look at her face as Kyle filled her pleasure.

The trolley announced the next station coming up. She would have jumped if her legs weren’t so damn weak. And she had completely soaked her panties.

The tendrils making their way to her breasts paused before they entered under her bra.

She thought Kyle was giving her a bit of a reprieve due to the trolley arriving at the station. At least until another tentacle slowly pushed its way inside her drenched passage.

This was it… her fake brother was fucking her in front of all these people. Why did it feel so good to be so bad?

“You’re so fucking wet, big sis. What’s turning you on so much? Is it secretly doing it in front of so many strangers? Or my big black tendrils?” She could feel him grin next to her ear. “Or maybe it’s both and you’re really wet while you’re fucking your little brother’s cock.”

A very soft moan escaped her. Why the fuck was this turning her on.

”Mmm. That’s no good. You keep making noises like that and someone will hear us.”

Her face burned. She felt him doing something behind her and suddenly a big pink lollipop appeared in front of her face.

“I thought this might be useful.”

Holy shit. Kyle had come prepared!

She took the lollipop, unwrapped it, and stuck it in her mouth. She then sucked on it hard, imagining that it was his cock.

The trolley pulled into the station. The loud hum of the breaks going off gave the perfect opportunity for her to whisper, “Oh, fuck! Kyle!”

“Are you ready? This will be your first test. Can you fool the people coming onto the trolley?” He paused for a moment. “Oh, and you should cross your arms over your chest so you can hide what I’m about to do to your beautiful little nipples.”

She looked down at her decently sized chest and watched her clothing move even as she felt the tendril enter her bra and wiggle into a spiral around each breast. She hastily crossed her arms. Then the tip caressed each nipple.

Fuck. She felt so good. But people were leaving. Only a few, but it was enough to open up a straight line of sight between her and the door.

More people entered. An older woman and a teenager. But thank fuck, they turned and found a seat far from her. Then a middle-aged lady came in and stood right next to her. A few more university students from another school entered the trolley car. The two girls whispered to each other. The doors closed, and Kyle moved again.

He took this opportunity to shove a third tentacle past her opening and into her core. All started pumping inside her so hard and fast that it surprised her she hadn’t started jumping to their rhythm.

Holy fuck. And she was already building to an intense climax. Would she really come right here? In front of all these people?

A drop of her juices rolled down her thigh. Was she causing the place to smell? She hoped not. She leaned more heavily on her brother. The lady next to her glanced her way. Fuck. She tried to look exceedingly tired. It was very hard considering how blissed-out she felt at that moment.

The lady stepped further away from her and turned her head to ignore her. Thank fuck because Kyle gently bit her ear and pulled.

Her inner muscles tightened on his big black tentacles. Her mind exploded with her most intense orgasm yet. She threw her head back into her alien brother’s chest. Her leg muscles gave out completely. Kyle caught her around her waist and held her up.

Her inner muscles milked his tentacles. And she sucked on her popsicle harder, imagining it was her alien brother’s thick cock.

“Oh, fuck. Hanna,” He whispered into her ear. “You’re clutching me so tight. I wish I had my dick inside you right now... When we get home, we’re going directly to my room and fucking!”

He didn’t remove his tentacles from Hanna’s pussy, but he did freeze all his movements. At first, this was a relief. Then as they reached the next stop and most of the people on the trolley left, leaving them exposed, she started to feel the tease. She had the urge to squirm to get him moving again. But knew she couldn’t. The few people left on the trolley—all men dressed in business suits—could see her. Now that she noticed. There weren’t any women on this trolley anymore aside from herself.

She shuddered. If this were a scene in a Hentai. They would all notice the small puddle underneath her and start joining in. But she was with Kyle, and he wasn’t the sharing type. Thank fuck.

Because this was a fairly busy area, the next stop they came to only took a couple of minutes to get to. Then another group of business people entered the trolley, along with a handful of scantily dressed women.

Wait a second. They weren’t going to…

Just as she was about to voice her thoughts, Kyle pulled out, then shoved his spiraled trinity of tentacles back into her soaking wet core. She moaned around her lollipop. Her eyes grew wide.

The man next to her eyed her suspiciously. Kyle tightened his hold on her. She had a feeling that he was glaring at the man in a way to tell him to stand the fuck down.

Her inner muscles clenched tight as he once again pulled out and shoved himself back in.

That was when she noticed several men surround each of the ladies. They pulled at their clothes and the women greeted them with smiles and open arms.

Holy fuck! This was one of those train orgies she’d seen! Would—would she get to watch?

“I see people starting to fuck,” Kyle said. “Do you?”

An orgasm aftershock ran through her, just before she answered him with a nod. She leaned more into her large alien brother. She had a feeling that she’d pushed him against the window because he felt solid as a fuckin’ rock.

With a swallow, she tasted another mouthful of her delicious lollipop. Then, as he started to move his tendrils that were teasing her clit and nipples, he ran a hand down the back of her spine. He licked her neck and kissed it. Then he bit down on her neck and sucked. She shuddered with pleasure and also worry.

“K—Kyle,” she huffed.

“Hush. I know. Everyone is watching those women. Who would notice the two of us?” He chuckled softly into her ear. “I think... I could fuck you right here and now. And no one would notice... Well, do you want your little brother to fuck you?”

He moved his hips, and she realized that his big dick poked her ass cheek. Her eyes widened. No. They couldn’t. Not here. Everyone who saw them could tell that they were blood-related... Well, they weren’t, but still.

He poked her again. Then he dropped his back next to his feet and bent his knees around her. He grabbed one of her hands, brought it behind her back, and shoved it into the hole he’d created when he’d unzipped his fly earlier. Though, Hanna couldn’t remember exactly when he’d done that.

Holy fuck, did she want to fuck him right then. She shuddered. This was a poor life choice. Definitely a poor life choice. And they were closing in on their next stop.

Did they even have enough time to get each other off by the time they reached the station?

One of the businessmen shoved a woman dressed as a sexy nurse onto a pair of seats. He brazenly pulled her underwear and stockings down and shoved his dick inside her. The woman moaned excitedly.

Just then, Kyle pulled Hanna’s underwear down to her ankles. But nobody was looking at them with a show like this going on. Then he lifted her skirt. One of his large fingers shoved into the gap between her thighs.

“Fuck, you’re so wet.” His moist fingers moved in front of her face. He wasn’t going to make her clean his fingers, was he?

She just had that thought when his arm moved around her neck and she saw his head come around to suck her juices off his fingers.

Her eyes bulged in surprise, and liquid gathered at her core. Daaaaamn! Kyle was hot.

Another woman—this one dressed as a gothic lolita—had her beautiful lacey dress torn, leaving her in a matching set of black underwear. Her chest was very flat, but she was obviously around 25-28. Then a man shoved his dick into her mouth. She teared up, yet her cheeks went concave from sucking so hard.

Kyle pulled his tentacles out from her center, then bent lower, and teased her entrance with his thick cock.

Fuck. They were doing this. Her alien little brother was about to fuck her in public. Then, he slowly, in time to the rocking of the trolley, entered her. He filled her. Completed her. Then he moved, pounding into her deeply. But, he did it in time to the man who was fucking the nurse.

The smack of skin on skin echoed through the trolley. And no one knew that the sound was doubled because the fake siblings in the corner were going at it.

A man shoved himself into the gothic lolita’s asshole while another man did her from the front. She moaned. A third man tickled her nipples, and a fourth waited with his dick out to take his turn.

Another woman had dressed as a magical sailor girl—not unlike something Tina wore in the alley earlier. The outfit barely covered her ass and nipples.

She had several men under her and she took turns on top of each of their dicks as if she were playing musical cocks.

With all woman being fucked and all men either watching or joining in, her brother had given up all semblance of hiding.

Using his inhuman strength, he pulled her up so the entrance to her passage rested on top of his dick. At this point, her feet didn’t even touch the ground. Then he dropped her right onto his massive cock, entering her completely. Then he did it again and again. He pounded into her, sending waves and waves of pleasure to her core.

She forgot everything. The people who could be watching. To control her face. That she had to stay quiet. Everything went to the back of her brain and all she gave a fuck about was fucking her alien brother.

People would either notice or not. Either way, they weren’t going to say shit. Not after participating in a freakin’ trolley orgy.

Then the break noise screeched, and the car rumbled as it slowed to a stop. This was the last exit before they had to depart.

And they were about to be caught! Everybody was!

She tensed. Even her inner muscles tighten on Kyle’s cock.

“Don’t worry.” He whispered. “I have a feeling whoever prepared this trolley for this had their own arrangements.”

Suddenly, the lights turned off. While it wasn’t exactly dark outside, the trolley was pulling into a station inside a dim shopping center.

Kyle stilled inside of Hanna. She clenched her inner muscles hard.

“Fuck, you feel like a damn vice. Are you trying to get me off before you?” She shook her head.

The doors opened. Several people left, but more got on. The car was crowded once again. Several men’s backs were to her, giving her a false sense of privacy.

The doors closed, and they were moving once again. Kyle also started pounding into her. She moaned a little too loudly. One man looked back.

Oh no! She was finally caught.

But no. He just glanced at the two, then turned back, uninterested.

Her heart pounded in her chest. Her juices poured down her thighs. She had a feeling that she was soaking her brother’s uniform pants. He’d need to wash these as soon as he got home.

Then he started pounding her harder, and she couldn’t think or give a shit at all. Unimaginable pleasure built at her core. It ran through every part of her until it exploded in her head. The complete orgasm blanked her mind. Her lollipop fell from her lips and she loudly whispered, “Oh fuck! Oh, Fuck! Oh, Fuck!!!”

She then felt the slight dampness that told her that Kyle had also spilled his seed inside of her. She shuddered and wanted to do nothing but lie down and pass out. Instead, Kyle removed himself from her. Used his tentacles to remove her panties entirely and shoved them inside his pocket. Then he gently kissed the back of her neck.

“You’re so good, Hanna. I want to cum inside you forever. But we’ll be reaching our station soon. Can you zip me back up?.”

With unsteady hands, she reached behind her. Then slowly tucked his dick back into his pants and zipped him up.

***NSFW End***

He wrapped his arms around her and buried his head into her neck. “Fuck. I never want to leave you.”

That sobered her. She even completely ignored the trolley orgy in front of her and turned to him. “Are you planning to? Leave me?”

“Well. I told you I crash-landed, right?”

She nodded.

“Sometime, in the next two or half dozen decades, I’ll have to return to my planet.”

“Oh.” She paused. Right now, she was in a relationship with the alien pretending to be her brother. She had thought that it was just a physical relationship. One born from need and desire. But it wasn’t that, was it? Not if he believed they’d still be together even after a decade or two. “Kyle, you know I’m going to grow old at a human rate, right? In a couple of dozen years, you might not even think I’m attractive.”

“I will. I know I will.”

She laughed. God. Even though he had a horribly dirty mouth when they were going at it, why the fuck was he so adorable when they were just talking?

“Then you might find something about me repulsive within that time period. I bet, when the time comes, you’ll be begging to go home to your original planet.”

“I used to think that way, too. But now, I’m not so sure.”

One man in front of her moved, exposing her to the sight of a nurse happily getting triple penetrated, and she remembered that their trolley car had turned into a hentai orgy scene.

“Alright. Let’s talk about this later.”

He nodded as their trolley came to a complete stop. The lights still went off again, but the station this time was open air. Sunlight lit the fuck out of the orgy taking place. But this was Hentai World. Apparently, the only people who got caught, were those who wanted to be.

The two fake siblings open the door and stepped out. A few shocked people stepped onto the trolley, then immediately stepped off.

Hanna giggled, then the pair ran.

